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CLASS  CATALOGUE 


ARTHUR  ALDRIDGE  "Art" 
Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  2,  3,  Man- 
ager 4;  Football  3;  Pen  Staff  3,  Business  Manager  4. 
Art  is  the  boy  who  can  get  the  ads, 
He  sure  can  lick  Ole  Man  "Depresh," 
He  stalls  for  time  (but  that  s  his  car!) 

At  League  meets  he's  a  wee  bit  f  . 

(There's  room  for  impi ovement! ) 


ALFRED  ANTONEVIT  "Al" 

Pen  Staff  4. 
Accounting  is  his  specialty, 
With  pen  and  brush  a  wiz  is  he, 
His  "just-so"  look  reveals  he  prinks, 
He's  wise  and  quiet  as  the  Sphinx. 


ARLENE  AUSTIN  "Polly" 
Glee  Club  3,  4;  French  Club  4;  Class  Secretary  4; 

Play  Cast  4;  "Pen"  Editor  4;  Hockey  2. 
Essays,  stories,  book  reviews, 
Editorials,  interviews  ? 
Polly's  right  there  with  Pen  in  hand, 
We  think  her  writing's  simply  giand! 

DOROTHEA  BANNERMAN  "Dot" 
Glee  Club  4;  Vice-President  3;  Basketball  Manager 
2,  3,  4;  Hockey  2,  Captain  3;  Play  Cast  4;  Pen  Staff 

4;  Vice-President  A.  A.  3. 
Three  years  from  now — Society  News — 
Dot's  with  the  "buds"  who  make  their  debuts; 
Luncheons,  dances,  theatres,  teas, 
Have  become  her  specialties. 


CONSTANCE  BAYNE  "Connie,"  "Toggie" 

Vice-President  1,  2;  Pen  Staff  2. 
Connie  is  our  efficient  stenographer  and  business 
woman.  We  hear  that  your  latest  hobby  is  horseback 
riding, — or  is  it  a  (n)ice-man? 

\/ 

JOHN  BOLAND  "Johnnie' 
Glee  Club  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  4,  Captain  3;  All 
Tournament  Team  1932;  Baseball  1,  2,  3;  Football 

2,  3,  4;  Pen  Staff  4;  President  A.  A.  4. 
Johnnie  is  our  athlete, 
Excels  in  every  sport; 
He  bucks  the  line,  he  cages  the  ball, 
The  homers  he  socks  in  Satucket  fall. 
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MARION  BOULDRY  "Ginger1 

4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,;  Glee  Club  1. 
Marion  is  our  naming  youth; 
She  has  a  permanent  that  won't  wash  out, 
Her  disposition's  like  her  wave, 
She  scatters  sunshine  all  about. 


MARY  CALLIENDO 

Mary's  quiet,  shy,  and  sweet, 

She's  very  dainty  and  petite; 

Of  homework  she  has  almost  none, 

For  in  history  class  her  work  is  done. 


Just  "Mary' 


GORDON   CAMPBELL  "Soup" 
Class  Treasurer  (Class  of  1932)  1,  3;  Glee  Club  3,  4; 
Band  3. 

Do  you  want  a  little  decorating  done  ? 
Ask  Soup. 

Do  you  want  a  little  hotcha  on  the  drum '.' 
Ask  Soup. 

Do  you  want  a  nice  young  man  your  books  to  lug? 
Ask  Soup. 

Do  you  want  a  little  kiss,  a  little  hug  ? 
Ask  RED!  ?! 

LOUIS  COHEN  "Looey" 

Glee  Club  2,  3,  4. 
Meet  Looey,  Butter  'n'  Egg  Man  from  Joppa, 
His  girl  ran  away, — couldn't  stop  'er; 
Looey  gave  chase,  out  came  Poppa! 
(Post  scriptum:  This  tale  is  a  whopper!) 


STANLEY  DEWHURST  "Stan" 
Pen  Staff  4. 

"Daytona  Beach,  April,  1940. — This  afternoon 
Sir  Stanley  Dewhurst  in  his  'Flying  Devil'  broke  his 
previous  world's  record  of  1933.  He  was  driving  Kis 
new  Terraplane  racer,  and  broke  the  record  made  in 
his  Chrysler  by  four  seconds." 


LAWRENCE  DICKINSON  "Dick" 
Band  2,  3,  4;  Football  3,  4;  Pen  Staff  4. 
Lawrence  has  found  that  one  does  not  have  to 
search  outside  of  his  own  class-room  for  a  fair 
lassie.    Good  luck,  Lawrence. 


FLORENCE  FARRELL  "Flossie' 

High  Honors  I. 
When  period  IV  comes,  all  through  the  class 
Can  be  heard  the  chattering  of  this  talkative  lass, 
But  in  spite  of  her  jabber,  on  top  she  came  out, 
She's  proved  her  metal  without  any  doubt! 


EDWARD  FLINT  "Eddie' 

His  suits  are  made  by  Kuppenheimer ; 

He  smokes  cigars  that  cost  a  dime  a-piece; 

Arrow  collars  does  he  wear; 

His  dazzling  neckties  make  us  stare! 
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MADELYN  FROST  "Frostie" 
Frostie  is  our  quiet  girl  from  Beaver.  We  hear 
that  her  favorite  class  is  history.  We  wonder  why. 
But  is  it  strictly  history  that  is  contained  in  the 
epistles  directed  to  the  gentleman  across  the  aisle, 
Madelyn? 


EDDY  HAZARD  "Happy" 

Glee  Club  1,  3,  4;  Band  2. 
All  dolled  up  in  his  ice-cream  pants, 
And  Little  Happy  is  off  to  a  dance; 
Riding  along  in  his  snappy  Ford, 
Happy's  just  about  the  last  word! 


CLINTON  HEATH  "Clint" 
Glee  Club  2. 
It  took  physics  to  show  what  you  can  do,  Clint. 
We'll  let  you  be  our  laboratory  aid  every  time.  We 
wonder  why  you  like  to  go  camping,  especially  m 
Maine. 


EDWARD  HENNESSEY  "Eddie" 
Glee  Club  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  3,  4; 

Pen  Staff  4. 
Eddie  is  our  baseball  star, 
He  can  sock  'em  near  and  far; 
Always  there  to  give  support, 
He's  what  we  all  call  one  good  sport. 


WINIFRED  HORNSTRA  "Winnie" 

4-H  Club  1,  2,  3. 
Believe  me  if  all  those  endearing  sweet  notes, 
That  you  drop  in  HIS  lap  Period  IV 
Could  be  used  as  a  text  for  our  history  class, 
Would  we  grind?    We'd  be  yelling  for  more! 

MARJORIE  HOWLAND  "Midge" 
Glee  Club  2;  French  Club  4;  Class  Secretarv  (Class 

of  1932)  1,  2;  High  Honors  4. 
How  she  can  register  "regust" 
At  silly  childish  prattle! 
She  thinks  that  those  who  thus  indulge 
Are  deserving  of  a  rattle. 
But  when  it  comes  to  serious  thought 
Our  Midge  can't  be  outdone; 
Her  wit  is  keen,  her  humor's  rare, 
And  she  is  full  of  fun. 


THOMAS  LEACH  "Tom" 
Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  3,  4;  Football  1,  3,  4; 

Play  Cast  4;  Pen  Staff  4. 
Tom's  talents  leans  toward  the  histrionic 
Tragic  or  comic  his  role  may  be, 
Father,  grand-dad,  or  maybe  comedian; 
Hollywood  some  day  he  hopes  to  see. 


FRANK  LESLIE  "Bud" 
Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3,  4;  Class  Treasurer  4;  Football  1,  2,  3. 

Lost:  Period  VI,  one  Senior  boy,  answering  to 
the  name  of  Bud;  last  seen  opening  a  package  of 
Camels  in  a  Ford  car  parked  at  rear  of  High  School. 
Finder  please  return  to  Room  I.  Reward  will  bo 
offered  to  anyone  but  Tom  Leach. 
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CHARLOTTE  MacFADDEN 

Glee  Club  {;  Hockey  1. 
Charlotte's  modern,  Charlotte's  gay, 
Behind  the  times  she'll  never  stay, 
Always  keeps  right  up  to  "date," 
For  dance  or  party's  never  late. 


IRMA  MACKEY 

Glee  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  4 
Can't  we  tell  you  of  Irma, 
Quietest  girl  in  the  class, 
Does  her  work  without  murmur, 
Never  fears  she  won't  pass. 


"Pat' 


'Inn' 


MARY  NEGRI  "Annie" 

Basketball  2,  3,  4;  French  Club  4. 
Annie  is  a  girl  with  loads  of  pep 
And  can  she  talk?  Boy,  you  just  bet! 
On  the  basketball  floor  she  is  sure  a  winner, 
Makes  Bab  Didrickson  look  like  a  beginner. 


LAURIST  ROBBINS  "Mike" 
Glee  Club  2,  3;  Baseball  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  2,  3.  4, 

Captain  2;  Football  1. 
Hey,  young  fella! 

Throw  your  books  down  in  the  cellar! 
Pick  up  your  gun,  you  c'n  have  some  fun, 
'Cause  you  ain't  gointa  school  no  more! 


RAYMOND  SILVA  "Mickey" 
Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4,;  Football  3;  Play  Cast  4. 
Mickey,  our  Senior  Class  sheik,  surely  is  popu- 
lar with  the  ladies.  We  hear  that  he  has  several 
blondes  to  whom  he  pays  homage.  He  is  the  orig- 
inator of  that  very  select  organization,  the  W.  W.  C, 
or  more  properly  speaking,  the  Westdale  Wild  Cats. 
May  we  be  initiated,  Mickey? 


ALBERT  SPEAR  "Al" 
"I  await  a  motion  to  adjourn," 
Says  President  Thorley  Turner. 
Then  up  jumps  Albert  to  his  feet, 
He'-s  official  class  adjourner. 


ALICE  SWANSON  "Allie" 

Secretary  2,  3;  Hockey  3;  Basketball  4. 
Alice, — stately  as  a  queen, 
Her  hair  a  shimmering  golden  sheen, 
Her  eyes  as  blue  as  summer  skies, 
Perhaps  a  goddess  in  disguise? 


MARION  THOMPSON  "Tommie" 
Glee  Club  1,  2,  3.  4;  Basketball  2,  3,  Captain  4; 

Hockey  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  4. 
Basketball's  her  favorite  sport 
She  plays  the  game  with  all  her  might; 
Victory  we're  bound  to  gain 
When  Tommie's  there  to  help  us  fight. 
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JAMES  THORNDIKE  "Jimmie" 
Football  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  4;  Vice-President  4; 
Play  Cast  4;  French  Club  4. 
Jim  is  our  Paderewski  of  1033.  There  was 
music  in  the  air  during  class  play  rehearsals  when 
Jim  was  around,  but  our  modern  jazz  musician 
could  turn  to  the  role  of  dignified  doctor  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice.  Why  the  frequent  trips  to  Abing- 
ton,  Jimmy? 

yTHORLEY  TURNER  "Slim,"  "Dolly" 

President  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball 
2,  3,  4;  All  Tournament  Team  1933;  Play  Cast  4; 
French  Club  4. 
Slim  is  our  class  hero,  a  perfect  answer  to  a 
maiden's  prayer.  The  ladies  all  sat  up  and  took 
notice  when  our  handsome  aviator  appeared  in  the 
class  play.  And  how  thrilling  was  his  voice  as  it 
resounded  through  the  hall!  Now  that  you  have 
completed  your  four  year  term  as  president  here, 
are  you  contemplating  four  years  at  the  White 
House  sometime  in  the  future? 


ROY  WASHBURN  "Washie,"  "Bud" 

Play  Cast  4. 
A  member  of  the  W.  W.  C.  is  he, 
For  bigger  boys  those  black  cigars  should  be! 
His  wavy  hair  makes  all  us  girls  quite  envious, 
He  has  enough  to  furnish  any  ten  of  us. 


LORAINE  WHITE  "Shrimp,' 

Treasurer  2. 
Loraine  is  our  sweet  Connie  Bennett, 
This  star  she  resembles,  folks  say, 
But  to  us  she  is  merely  "Miss  Winsome," 
Ever  ready  for  work  or  for  play. 


"Pete' 


WALTER  WLOCH  "Wally" 
Do  you  want  an  expert  dairyman  on  hand  ? 
Walter  is  already  famous  along  that  line,  and  he 
knows  more  about  agriculture  than  a  dozen  other 
farmers  put  together;  Good  work,  Walt!  It's  not 
everyone  who  can  win  a  milking  contest  prize,  and 
we  admire  you  immensely! 

BEATRICE  WYATT  "Bea,"  "Beattie" 

Glee  Club  1,  2,  3. 
Bea  is  divinely  tall  and  fair, 
Her  great  delight  is  dancing, 
To  lack  a  partner  is  very  rare, 
The  boys  find  her  entrancing. 

Dorothea  Bannerman, 
Arlene  Austin. 


MOUNTAIN  LAKE 


Like  an  opal  in  the  pathway 
Of  the  moon's  white  dazzling  beam, 
Framed  by  all  the  woodland  monarchs 
.Clothed  in  sparkling  silvery  sheen, 
Lies  the  lake. 


While  the  whispering  of  the  water 
Marks  the  time  all  through  the  night 
For  the  mist's  slow  passive  rising, — 
Bathed  in  billowy,  heavenly  white 
Sleeps  the  lake. 

Biadford  Waterman,  Sophomore. 
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LOOKING  BACK 

Class  History 

On  a  warm  sunny  day  in  early  Septem- 
ber, 1929,  we,  a  group  of  green  and  un- 
sophisticated "Freshies,"  timidly  made  our 
way  to  our  new  High  School  home.  Later 
in  the  month  we  elected  our  class  officers: 
president,  Thorley  Turner;  vice-president, 
Constance  Bayne ;  secretary,  Barbara  But- 
land ;  and  treasurer,  Edward  Fogo.  On 
November  1  we  were  initiated  into  the 
mystic  art  of  becoming  hosts  and  host- 
esses in  our  new  home,  when  we  enter- 
tained the  grown  up  Sophomores  at  a  Hal- 
lowe'en party.  With  the  success  of  this 
social  affair,  we  felt  that  at  last  we  really 
"belonged,"  and  at  the  end  of  the  year  we 
strengthened  these  ties  by  drawing  up  our 
constitution  in  which  we  named  the  yellow 
rose  as  our  class  flower,  Copenhagen  blue 
and  white  as  our  class  colors,  and  "Deeds 
not  Words"  as  our  motto.  On  June  20, 
1930,  we  ended  our  social  school  year  by 
tendering  a  reception  to  the  incoming 
Freshies. 

We  came  back  the  next  fall  refreshed 
from  our  summer  vacation  and  almost 
immediately  held  an  election  of  officers. 
We  chose  Thorley  Turner  as  our  president ; 
Constance  Bayne,  vice-president ;  Alice 
Swanson,  secretary:  and  Loraine  White, 
treasurer.  We  started  our  school  year  by 
taking  part  in  the  Tercentenary  Celebra- 
tion and  parade.  We  proudly  acclaim  the 
fact  that  ours  was  the  only  class  that 
could  boast  a  mascot ;  ''Don"  proved  to  be 
a  faithful  comrade.  On  October  23  we 
were  entertained  by  the  new  Freshmen  at 
an  extremely  "spookey"  Hallowe'en  party 
and  had  a  marvelous  time  walking  with 
spirits  and  goblins  on  the  famous  ghost 
walk.  In  December  we,  in  turn,  enter- 
tained the  school  at  a  Christmas  party, 
during  which  we  presented  a  play  called 
"An  International  Dinner."  Of  course  no 
one  knew  his  part,  and  Thorley  Turner  and 
Arlene  Austin  read  theirs  from  papers 
concealed  under  the  table,  but  no  one 
minded  that,  and  the  performance  was 
voted  a  great  success. 


Later  in  the  year,  we  became  full 
fledged  "High  Schoolites"  when  we  re- 
ceived our  class  rings,  but  we  had  already 
proved  ourselves  loyal  in  quite  another 
way,  for  we  proudly  exhibited  in  our  home 
room  the  "Pen"  Subscription  Prize  Banner 
which  spoke  silently  but  eloquently  of  our 
reputation  as  good  salesmen.  And  so  we 
passed  to  the  third  year  in  our  happy 
home. 

We  returned  to  school  for  our  junior 
year  and  enthusiastically  held  an  election 
of  officers.  We  chose  the  following  to 
guide  us  through  the  year:  president, 
Thorley  Turner;  vice-president,  Dorothea 
Bannerman;  secretary,  Alice  Swanson; 
and  treasurer,  John  Skuse.  Our  class 
activities  were  few  until,  on  May  27,  1932, 
we  held  a  most  successful  Junior  Prom  at 
the  Town  Hall. 

Then  came  the  Senior  graduation,  and 
we  proudly  watched  Marshall  Thorley 
Turner  march  (and  backwards  at  that!) 
slowly  down  the  aisle,  swinging  his  baton 
rhythmically  to  the  strains  of  "Here  They 
Come."  We  were  invited  by  the  Seniors 
to  attend  their  class  reception,  and  we 
junior  girls,  in  military  capes  and  hats, 
were  privileged  to  hold  an  archway  of 
crossed  swords  under  which  the  Seniors 
passed  at  the  end  of  their  grand  march. 

September,  1933!  At  last  we  had 
reached  our  goal !  Dignified  Seniors !  We 
started  our  home  life  in  Room  IV  with  an 
election  of  officers.  The  following  were 
chosen  to  carry  us  through  this,  our  most 
difficult  year:  president,  Thorley  Turner: 
vice-president,  James  Thorndike ;  secre- 
tary. Arlene  Austin ;  and  treasurer,  Frank 
Leslie. 

On  March  30,  1933,  we  gave  a  splendid 
production  of  "Children  of  the  Moon,"  our 
class  play,  with  the  following  cast  of  char- 
acters: Walter  Higgs,  Raymond  Silver; 
Thomas,  Roy  Washburn;  Madam  Ather- 
ton,  Arlene  Austin;  Jane  Atherton,  Doro- 
thea Bannerman  ;  Doctor  Wetherell,  James 
Thorndike;  Major  Bannister.  Thorlev 
Turner;  Judge  Atherton,  Thomas  Leach': 
Laura  Atherton,  Evelyn  Hopkins.  Our 
coach  was  Miss  Rosemary  Richmond,  our 
faculty-member-in-charge  was  Miss  Mary 
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Sullivan,  and  our  head  usher  was  Miss 
Marlene  Andrews. 

On  May  26,  the  Juniors  invited  us  to 
their  Junior  Prom,  and  we  had  loads  of 
fun.  We  liked  the  decorations  immensely, 
and  one  of  our  boys  so  admired  the  Jap- 
anese lanterns  that  he  tried  to  take  one 
home  as  a  souvenir! 

At  last  Commencement  Week  arrived, 
opening  with  a  baccalaureate  service  on 
June  18,  at  the  Congregational  Church. 
On  Wednesday,  June  21,  the  saddest,  glad- 
dest event  in  the  life  of  every  High  School 
student  took  place.  We  held  our  gradua- 
tion exercises  in  the  Town  Hall,  and 
though  we  were  so  excited  that  the  details 
of  the  program  seemed  somewhat  hazy, 
we  recall  bits  of  Marjorie  Howland's  and 
Florence  Farrell's  essays,  the  presentation 
of  awards  and  diplomas,  and  the  gradua- 
tion music.  On  Thursday,  June  20,  we 
held  our  class  picnic,  and  who  minded  a 
little  sunburn?  We  all  had  a  glorious 
time!  At  last,  on  June  23,  we  met  to- 
gether as  a  class,  for  perhaps  the  last 
time,  at  our  reception,  and  tears  were 
mixed  with  laughter  as  we  were  congratu- 
lated by  friends  and  school  mates. 

And  so  we  say  goodbye  forever  to  joy- 
ous high  school  days,  but  may  we  carry 
on  in  life  as  we  have  carried  on  here,  and 
may  we  never  forget  how  much  we  owe  to 
the  teachers  and  friends  who  have  been  so 
helpful  to  us  all  through  our  high  school 
career. 

Arlene  Austin. 


ADVENTURING  BACHELORS 
Class  Prophecy 

"Doc,"  I  said,  tossing  aside  a  boring 
love  story  and  indulging  in  a  tremendous 
stretch  and  a  stupendous  yawn,  "I'm  tired 
of  hanging  around  this  pent-house  bache- 
lor apartment." 

"Well,  Pal,"  yawned  Bud  as  he  rose 
from  the  deep-cushioned  davenport  upon 
which  he  had  been  relaxing  after  a  very 
tedious  and  tiring  day  in  the  operating 
room  of  the  Leslie  Institute,  "I'm  fed  up 


on  operations,  too.  What  would  you  sug- 
gest?" 

I  gazed  meditatively  at  the  smoke 
curling  from  my  pipe  and  remarked,  "I've 
been  thinking  the  last  couple  of  days 
about  old  times  and  our  class-mates  back 
in  East  Bridgewater.  Why  not  fly  down 
for  a  day  or  two?  I'm  free  from  re- 
hearsals for  a  week  as  the  show  can  not  go 
on  until  Dot  Bannerman  arrives  from 
Hollywood  to  act  as  our  leading  lady.  Have 
you  any  important  engagements  that  can 
not  be  postponed?" 

While  I  had  been  talking,  Bud  had 
stood  at  the  window  scratching  his  head 
and  wrinkling  his  brow  in  deep  thought. 
Finally  he  turned  on  me,  slapped  me  on 
the  knee,  and  burst  out,  "By  Jove,  Pal, 
you're  on !  Just  a  sec,  though,  until  I  call 
Nurse  Thompson  to  see  if  I'm  free  to  go." 

The  telephone  call  was  successful,  as 
Marion  said  she  would  be  able  to  take  care 
of  Mrs.  Goldbrick,  Old  Silverdollar,  and  the 
rest  of  the  patients  for  a  few  days.  Rush- 
ing into  his  room  in  high  excitement,  Doc 
shouted  back  to  me,  "Hey,  Buttercup,  call 
up  Bud  Washburn  at  the  airport,  will  you, 
and  tell  him  to  refuel  the  'Bachelors'  De- 
light' and  have  it  ready  for  flight  inside 
of  an  hour;  I  can  be  ready  in  fifteen 
minutes." 

After  calling  Bud  Washburn,  I  engaged 
an  auto-gyro-taxi  to  take  us  to  the  airport. 
Long  before  the  gyro  arrived  we  were 
packed  and  waiting  on  the  roof  garden. 
On  entering  the  flying  taxi,  we  observed 
that  it  was  piloted  by  none  other  than  Al- 
bert Spear  who  informed  us  that  he  was 
in  partnership  with  Eddie  Flint  in  the 
Spear  and  Flint  Auto-Gyro-Taxi  Company, 
better  known  as  "Tagco."  We  clambered 
into  the  "Bachelors'  Delight,"  which  was 
ready  to  take  off  under  the  capable  guid- 
ance of  our  private  pilot,  Mickey  Silva, 
famous  "King  of  the  Air"  whom  we  had 
hired  only  a  few  weeks  previous. 

While  speeding  over  the  skyscrapers, 
we  asked  Mickey  for  the  latest  news  at 
the  airport. 

"You  remember  Alice  Swanson  and 
Connie  Bayne?"  asked  Mickey.  "Well, 
Bud  Washburn  has  taken  'em  on  as  host- 
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esses  on  a  couple  of  transatlantic  pass- 
enger planes." 

''I  wish  those  hostesses  were  in  this 
plane  to  serve  us  some  grub,"  I  said.  "I'm 
hungry.  I'd  like  to  get  outside  of  one  of 
your  Dad's  frappes  about  now." 

Mickey,  overhearing  my  mention  of 
eats,  tossed  us  a  package  on  which  we 
read : 

Sample  Package 
Buy  Before  You  Fly 
Mary  and  Irma's  Triplex  Sandwich 
"Cheeseham'n'cornedbeef" 
Originated  by 
Mary  Calliendo  and  Irma  Mac-key 
at 

Dewdick  Diner, 
Dewhurst  and  Dickinson,  Props. 

Bud,  munching  on  his  Triplex  Sand- 
wich, mumbled,  "Seems  like  old  times  back 
at  the  'Nice  Little  Drug  Store  in  a  Nice 
Little  Town.'  Well,  we  will  be  in  E.  B.  in 
an  hour  or  so.  Did  I  hear  you  say  that 
some  of  our  school  chums  are  located  in 
Boston,  Tom?  Let's  stop  at  Boston  on 
our  way." 

While  we  were  flying  along,  Mickey 
called  our  attention. to  the  large  buildings 
beneath  us,  just  visible  in  the  dawn. 
"Those  are  the  old  college  buildings  of 
Fardale,"  he  said,  "where  Frank  Merri- 
well's  career  started.  I've  been  told  that 
Mike  Robbins  and  Johnnie  Boland  are  en- 
gaged as  head  coaches ;  Mike  is  head  of  the 
diamond  squad,  while  Johnnie  whips  the 
football  lads  into  shape." 

Half  an  hour  later  we  arrived  at  the 
East  Boston  airport  and  were  immediately 
driven  to  Turnthorn  Towers,  owned  and 
operated  by  Slim  Turner  and  Jim  Thorn- 
dike.  We  grabbed  forty  winks  and  then 
went  down  to  the  dining-room  for  our 
breakfast.  After  finishing  a  hearty  meal, 
we  motioned  to  the  head  waiter  for  our 
checks.  On  looking  up  as  he  approached 
us,  we  beheld  Eddie  Hennessey,  dignified 
and  handsome. 

"The  eats  are  on  the  house,  fellows," 
beamed  Eddie. 

We  stopped  to  chat  with  him  for  a  bit 
and  inquired  of  him  where  we  would  find 


some  of  the  other  members  of  the  class. 
Before  he  could  finish  speaking,  we  were 
interrupted  by  strains  of  music  which 
came  through  the  open  window.  Eddie 
told  us  that  it  was  a  band  advertising  the 
arrival  of  the  circus.  He  suggested  that 
we  go  out  and  watch  the  parade  go  by. 
Standing  on  the  steps  with  Slim,  Jim,  and 
Eddie,  we  saw  the  leader  strutting  down 
the  street  at  the  head  of  his  band,  and  we 
soon  recognized  him  as  Soup  Campbell.  The 
parade  was  advertising  the  grand  opening 
of  the  101  Circus  that  night.  We  noticed 
that  one  of  the  features  was  to  be  the  per- 
sonal appearance  of  Eddy  Hazard,  the 
Little  Strong  Man. 

After  the  parade  had  passed,  we 
strolled  down  Boylston  Street.  On  one  of 
the  corners  was  being  erected  a  thirty-five 
storied  building  covering  an  acre  lot.  The 
sign  posted  on  the  front  of  the  construc- 
tion read  as  follows: 

Cohen  Construction  Company 
Alfred  Antonevit — Designer  and  Architect 
Clinton  Heath — Engineer 
Coin'  to  build?— Call  Cohen! 

Curious  about  the  large  crowd  gath- 
ered on  the  edge  of  the  sidewalk,  we 
looked  up  to  locate  the  attraction.  Art 
Aldridge!  Nonchalantly  perched  on  a 
small  girder,  he  was  dexterously  catching 
red-hot  rivets.  Cupping  my  hands  to  my 
mouth,  I  shouted,  "Catch  'em,  boy!  Re- 
member you  got  your  experience  in  the 
outfield,  fighting  for  E.  B.  High!" 

Art  looked  clown  in  wonderment,  saw 
the  white  handkerchiefs  we  were  waving, 
and  saluted  us  with  a  cordial  grin.  He 
gestured  to  us  to  turn  around,  and  doing 
so  we  discovered  Annie  Negri  standing  be- 
hind us.  After  a  joyful  exchange  of  greet- 
ings, she  told  us  that  she  was  engaged  as 
Paris  buyer  for  Madelyn  Frost's  Petite 
Shoppe, — Madelyn's  Modish  Models. 

"Gee,  I'm  glad  now  that  I  took  French 
with  Sully,"  said  Annie.  "It  certainly  has 
helped  me  in  my  line.  And  by  the  way, 
can't  you  come  along  with  me  to  the  State 
House?  Congresswoman  Florence  Farrell 
is  delivering  a  speech  today  on  'The  Ad- 
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vantages  of  a  Two  Hour  High  School 
Day'." 

Of  course  we  agreed  to  accompany  her 
to  the  State  House,  where,  upon  entering 
the  governor's  office  we  were  greeted  by 
Loraine  White,  secretary  to  the  governor. 
Miss  White  led  us  into  the  governor's 
private  office  where  we  beheld  none  other 
than  Marjorie  Howland.  We  remarked  on 
how  well  she  seemed  to  hold  her  school- 
girl complexion,  to  which  she  replied,  "It's 
very  simple.  I  use  'Charlotte's  Scotch 
Beauty  Cream,'  one  of  Charlotte  MacFad- 
den's  Beauty  Shoppe  specialties.  It  is 
absolutely  guaranteed  to  'tighten  up'  the 
pores  and  banish  all  wrinkles.  It  certainly 
has  done  wonders  for  me  in  the  busy, 
wearing  life  which  I  have  to  lead." 

At  this  point  Arlene  Austin  burst  into 
the  office,  note-book  and  pencil  in  hand,  to 
inquire  of  the  Governor  if  there  was  any 
news  to  be  published. 

Bud  nudged  me  and  whispered,  "Ar- 
lene is  up  to  her  old  tricks  again,  inter- 
viewing. I  guess  she  must  be  a  press 
correspondent." 

Marjorie,  leaning  back  in  the  guber- 
natorial armchair,  replied,  "You  may  pub- 
lish the  fact  that  I  have  passed  the  bill  on 
the  question  of  having  a  new  dock  and 
landing  at  the  Matfield  Navy  Yard  in  East 
Bridgewater,  and  that  the  sum  of  $500,- 
000  will  be  set  aside  for  that  purpose.  I 
think  that  is  the  only  important  item  I 
have  for  you  just  now." 

"Well,  Marjorie,"  I  said,  "Bud  and  I 
are  glad  to  see  you  looking  so  well  and 
hope  you  will  continue  to  rise  in  your 
political  career.  We  regret  very  much 
that  we  have  to  leave  you  now  to  get  back 
to  New  York." 

We  then  left  the  State  House  and  our 
official  friends  to  return  to  the  East  Bos- 
ton Airport  and  our  "Bachelors'  Delight." 

Mickey  had  our  plane  ready  and  rarin' 
to  go,  so  we  took  off  for  our  return  trip. 
We  flew  a  different  route  going  back  and 
passed  over  the  Berkshires.  Mickey  had 
been  informed  while  stopping  at  the  air- 
port that  Wally  Wloch  owned  a  large  farm 
somewhere  in  the  Hills  and  so  we  kept  a 
sharp  lookout  for  it.    We  finally  spied  a 


large  barn  with  the  words,  "Model  Farm, 
W.  Wloch,  Prop."  He  certainly  had  a 
large  acreage  of  land,  and  we  would  have 
liked  to  stop,  but  we  were  rather  in  a 
hurry  as  there  was  a  storm  coming  up. 

We  flew  on  without  delay  for  several 
miles  until,  on  glancing  below  us  again,  we 
beheld  a  large  school  which  had  evidently 
been  completed  very  recently.  We  learned 
from  a  New  York  paper  a  week  or  so  later 
that  this  was  the  "Hornboul  School  for 
Girls,"  and  that  Winnie  Hornstra  was  en- 
gaged as  supervisor  of  cooking  and  that 
Marion  Bouldry  was  teaching  stenography 
there. 

We  passed  on  over  the  school,  and  be- 
fore we  realized  it  we  were  dropping 
down  at  Bud  Washburn's  airport.  Home 
again !  We  invited  Bud  to  go  home  with 
us  so  he  called  up  his  chauffeur  to  drive 
the  three  of  us  to  our  apartment. 

After  Doc  and  I  had  taken  showers 
and  changed  to  dinner  clothes,  we  asked 
Bud  if  he  would  join  us  at  dinner  in  the 
Blue  Heaven  Roof  Garden  on  42nd  Street. 

After  finishing  dinner,  we  leaned  back 
to  talk  over  our  trip  and  were  suddenly 
aware  of  a  ballet  dancer  gliding  through 
her  number.  Following  her  graceful  move- 
ments and  rhythmic  steps,  we  recognized 
the  charming  Beatrice  Wyatt.  When  her 
dance  was  finished,  she  came  over  to  our 
table  to  talk  with  us.  She  was  soon  called 
for  an  encore,  however,  and  as  we  were 
rather  weary  after  our  trip,  we  made  our 
exit. 

Bud  dropped  us  at  our  apartment,  and 
we  were  soon  in  our  rooms  preparing  for 
bed.  Doc  sighed  as  he  threw  himself 
wearily  on  the  bed.  "Well,  Tom,  I  do  be- 
lieve it  will  take  us  another  day  to  rest  up 
after  our  journey." 

To  which  I  replied,  yawningly,  "You 
took  the  words  out  of  my  mouth.  You 
know  it  certainly  was  great  to  meet  all 
our  classmates  once  again,  wasn't  it?" 

"You  bet  it  was,  Tom.  Good  night. 
Buttercup." 

"Night,  Pal." 

Frank  Leslie, 
Thomas  Leach. 
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"WE  HEREBY  BEQUEATH" 

Class  Will 

Be  it  known  that  we,  the  members  of 
the  Senior  Class  of  East  Bridgewater  High 
School  of  East  Bridgewater  of  the  State  of 
Massachusetts,  being  of  sound  mind  and 
memory  do  make  this  last  will  and  testa- 
ment. After  the  payments  of  just  debts, 
good,  bad,  and  uncertain,  and  for  the 
funeral  rites  of  the  class  officers,  we  leave 
our  choicest  possessions  as  follows: 

To  the  faculty,  we  leave  happy  mem- 
ories of  the  wisest  and  best  class  of 
Seniors  that  was  ever  graduated  from  this 
illustrious  school. 

To  the  Juniors  we  leave  the  "Pen" 
Banner.    Keep  it  in  Room  IV,  Juniors! 

To  the  Sophomores  we  leave  our  ability 
to  make  brilliant  recitations. 

Arthur  Aldridge's  business  ability  we 
leave  to  George  Nelson. 

Alfred  Antonevit's  quietness  we  leave 
to  Robert  Aldridge. 

Arlene  Austin's  preference  for  Room 
II  we  leave  to  Alberta  Allen. 

Dot  Bannerman  leaves  her  blue  eyes, 
dimples,  and  smiles  to  Sarah  Perkins. 

Constance  Bayne  leaves  her  giggles  to 
Frances  Gunnison.  (Use  with  moderation, 
Frances !) 

Johnny  Boland's  basket  eye  we  leave  to 
James  Hunt. 

Marion  Bouldry's  Titian  locks  we  leave 
to  Agnes  Mandeville. 

Gordon  Campbell's  partiality  for  red- 
heads we  leave  to  Harry  Szupillo. 

Louis  Cohen's  agricultural  ability  we 
leave  to  Clinton  Spinney. 

Mary  Calliendo's  bashfulness  toward 
the  boys  we  leave  to  Evelyn  Smith. 

Stanley  Dewhurst's  arguments  in  Eng- 
lish Class  we  leave  to  George  Gregory. 

Lawrence  Dickinson's  daily  correspond- 
ence we  leave  to  Parson  Pendy. 

Edward  Flint  leaves  his  silk  scarf  to 
Sy  Serkin. 

Florence  Farrell's  typing  skill  we  leave 
to  Mary  Davenport. 

Madelyn  Frost's  bicycle  we  leave  to 
Phyllis  Mondeau. 

Eddie  Hazard's  highly  explosive  laugh 


we  leave  to  Donald  Setterland. 

Winifred  Hornstra's  bashfulness  we 
leave  to  Polly  Richmond. 

Clinton  Heath's  ability  as  a  chemist 
we  bequeath  to  Victor  D'Arpino. 

Marjorie  Howland's  vast  knowledge  of 
United  States  history  we  leave  to  Wanda 
Szupillo. 

Edward  Hennessey  leaves  his  coy  shy- 
ness to  Clinton  Spinney. 

Thomas  Leach  leaves  his  Indian  dance 
to  Alfred  Boni.  (But  don't  use  it  during 
class  periods,  Freddie!) 

Frank  Leslie  leaves  his  well  worn  path 
to  West  Bridgewater  to  Donald  Perkins. 

Charlotte  MacFadden's  midnight  walks 
to  West  Bridgewater  we  leave  to  Louise 
Potter. 

Irma  Mackey's  boisterous  ways  we 
leave  to  Barbara  Thacher. 

Annie  Negri's  reticent  nature  is  left  to 
Muriel  Wilkinson. 

Laurist  Robbins  leaves  the  "honor  of 
champion  peanut  eater  to  Donald  Omerod. 

Alice  Swanson's  diminutive  stature  we 
leave  to  Marjorie  Russell.    Going  up? 

Raymond  Silva's  "way  with  the  wim- 
min"  we  leave  to  Dick  Newhall.  Try  it  on 
a  certain  Senior,  Dick ! 

Albert  Spear's  preference  for  blondes 
we  leave  to  Roland  Noel. 

Marion  Thompson's  basketball  ability 
we  leave  to  Blanche  Gould. 

Thorley  Turner's  residence  on  Maple 
Avenue  we  leave  to  Clinton  Bois. 

James  Thorndike's  "Prom  Girl"  we 
leave  to  Wayne  Johnson. 

Walter  Wloch's  he-man  strength  we 
leave  to  Alfred  Anthony. 

Roy  Washburn  leaves  his  curly  tresses 
and  big  cigar  to  Vresh  Odabashian. 

Loraine  White's  blonde  beauty  we 
leave  to  Agnes  Kingston. 

Beatrice  Wyatt's  coquettish  qualities 
we  leave  to  Evelyn  Stickney. 

In  the  presence  of  the  following  wit- 
nesses: I  Vorrie  Sope 

Chester  Fields 
Kel  Ker  Fler, 

We,  the  Class  of  1933,  do  hereunto  set  our 
signature  and  seal  this  first  day  of  June, 
1933.  Raymond  Silva, 

Alfred  Antonevit. 
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1933  REVUE 

Helene  Madison — Bea  Wyatt 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt — Slim  Turner 
The  Baron — Tom  Leach 
Thornton  Burgess — Mike  Robbins 
Frances  Perkins — Marg  Howland 
Babe  Ruth — Eddie  Hennessey- 
Babe  Didrickson — Annie  Negri 
Katherine  Cornell — Dot  Bannerman 
Will  Rogers — Walter  Wloch 
Elinor  Hughes — Polly  Austin 
Lady  Esther — Connie  Bayne 
Kate  Smith — Marion  Thompson 
Richard  Halliburton — Jim  Thorndike 
Betty  Boop — Charlotte  MacFaclden 
Helen  Wills  Moody — Loraine  White 
Charles  Lindbergh — Roy  Washburn 
J.  P.  Morgan — Arthur  Aldridge 
Max  Schmeling — Mickey  Silva 


Barry  Wood — Johnnie  Boland 
Princess  Juliana — Winnie  Hornstra 
Mayor  Baker — Frank  Leslie 
Albert  Einstein — Al  Antonevit 
Guy  Lombardo — Gordon  Campbell 
James  Bryant  Conant — Clinton  Heath 
Mickey  Mouse — Eddy  Hazard 
Venus  de  Milo — Alice  Swanson 
Mussolini — Albert  Spear 
Baby  Rose  Marie — Mary  Calliendo 
Clara  Bow — Marion  Bouldry 
Dorothy  Dix — Madelyn  Frost 
Hairbreadth  Harry — Lewie  Cohen 
Adolph  Hitler— Eddie  Flint 
Sir  Malcolm  Campbell — Stanley 

Dewhurst 
Janet  Gaynor — Florence  Farrell 
Nancy  Howe — Irma  Mackey 
Big  Bill  Tilden — Lawrence  Dickinson 


PROGRAM  OF  GRADUATION  EXERCISES 
CLASS  OF  1933 

Wednesday  Evening,  June  Twenty-first 

Prelude  program  by  the  High  School  Orchestra 
Processional — "The  Line-Up"  Bertram 

Graduating  Class 

Invocation 

Rev.  Hugh  L.  Smith 
"Southern  Melodies"  Plantation  Melodies 

Senior  Class  Double  Male  Quartette 
Essay — "Today's  Girl  and  Tomorrow's  Job" 

Florence  Farrell 
Presentation  of  Class  Gift 

Thorley  Everard  Turner 
Acceptance  of  Class  Gift 

Donald  Walfred  Setterlund 
Essay — "Constructive  Play  Days" 

Marjorie  Ella  Howland 
"Venetian  Love  Song"  Nevin 

Senior  Class 

Presentation  of  Diplomas 

Mrs.  Anna  M.  Bannerman        Mr.  Edgar  W.  Dickinson 
"Now  The  Day  Is  Over"  Barnby 
Senior  Class  Double  Male  Quartette 

Recessional 
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HIGHLIGHTS  FROM  GRADUATION 
HONOR  ESSAYS 
Constructive  Play  Days 

"So  we  see  that  down  through  the  ages 
America  has  not  been  a  playing  nation,  yet 
the  present  course  of  events  is  rapidly 
bringing  more  leisure  time  upon  us." 

"Writing  for  the  Ladies'  Home  Jour- 
nal, Loring  Schuler  says,  'As  a  people  we 
Americans  have  always  taken  pride  in  our 
industry  and  our  energy.  Six  days  shalt 
thou  labor,  says  the  Commandment,  and 
we  have  labored  six,  nor  hesitated  to  make 
it  seven  at  double  pay  for  over-time.  We 
have  worked  hard  too,  and  in  off  time  we 
have  played  so  hard  that  what  we  called 
play  has  often  seemed  quite  as  laborious 
as  work.'  " 

"We  ultimately  realize  that  the  aver- 
age American  already  uses  too  much  of 
his  leisure  time  'gazing  out  the  window/ 
but  very  soon  we  are  to  be  given  an  addi. 
tional  da>  of  it,  and  our  paramount  prob- 
lem now  is  to  find  ways  in  which  the  play- 
time may  be  utilized  constructively." 

"I  think  we  may  safely  say  that  if,  in 
future  years,  all  or  a  part  of  this  prophecy 
comes  true,  America  will  lead  the  world  in 
the  constructive  planning  of  leisure  time. 
The  word  'leisure'  will  play  just  as  import- 
ant a  part  in  our  lives  as  the  word  'work' 
has  played  in  the  past." 

Marjorie  Howland. 


Today's  Girl  and  Tomorrow's  Job 

"Not  so  many  generations  ago  our  lady 
forbears  enlisted  for  their  own  use  the 
famous  Canadian  Mounty  slogan,  'Get 
your  man.'  " 

"A  great  college  president  has  re- 
marked :  'It  does  not  make  so  much  differ- 
ence what  a  student  studies,  but  it  does 
make  a  vast  difference  how  he  studies  it.'  " 

"College  is  of  the  head,  but  it  is  also  of 
the  heart ;  the  place  where  the  Professors 
— men  and  women  of  knowledge  and  ex- 
perience— give  into  the  hands  of  their 
students  both  the  telescope  and  the  micro- 
scope of  learning  so  that  they  may  see  in 


true  proportion  the  great  and  the  little 
things  of  life ;  so  that  their  own  responsi- 
bilities will,  in  the  end,  rest  on  their  own 
shoulders." 

"Unfettered  as  she  is  by  the  laws,  con- 
ventions, styles,  and  narrowness  of  yester- 
day, today's  girl  may  choose  any  avenue 
her  curiosity  dictates." 

"But  after  all,  as  Mrs.  Franklin  Delano 
Roosevelt  says,  'To  make  a  house  a  home 
is  still  the  greatest  gift  a  woman  has  to 


give. 


Florence  Farrell. 


BLUE  RIBBON  AWARDS 

Best  student  Marjorie  Howland 

Handsomest  senior  Thorley  Turner 

Most  attractive  girl  Dorothea  Bannerman 

Boys'  gift  to  the  girls  Frank  Leslie 

Girls'  gift  to  the  boys  Arlene  Austin 

Most  original  senior  Thomas  Leach 

Best  natured  senior  Walter  Wlocb 

Best  boy  athlete  John  Boland 

Best  girl  athlete  Marion  Thompson 

Our  strongest  boy  Laurist  Robbins 

Our  all-talkie  boy  Lewie  Cohen 

Our  all-talkie  girl  Annie  Negri 

Best  dressed  girl  Florence  Farrell 

Best  dressed  boy  Gordon  Campbell 

Most  versatile  senior  James  Thorndike 

Class  cave  man  Raymond  Silva 

Quietest  girl  Madelyn  Frost 

Quietest  boy  Alfred  Antonevit 

Girl  with  the  best  posture  Alice  Swanson 

Most  innocent  boy  Edward  Hennessey 

Most  innocent  girl  Constance  Bayne 

Smallest  boy  Eddie  Hazard 

Smallest  girl  Mai-y  Calliendo 

Best  business  man  Arthur  Aldridge 

Tallest  girl  Irma  Mackey 

Tallest  boy  Albert  Spear 

Our  blushing  girl  Winnie  Hornstra 

Our  blushing  boy  Roy  Washburn 

Most  winsome  girl  Loraine  White 

Our  Miss  Modern  Charlotte  MacFadden 

Best  dancer  Beatrice  Wyatt 

Our  red  headed  woman  Marion  Bouldrv 

Our  Clark  Gable  Edward  Flint 

Our  class  chauffeur  Stanley  Dewhurst 

Our  chemists  Clinton  Heath  and 

Lawrence  Dickinson 
The  Judges. 


STORY  IN  BRIEF 

A  baby  boy, 

A  friendly  dog, 

A  wooded  trail — 

Then  night. 

A  hungry  wolf, 

A  frightened  cry, 

The  unsheathed  fangs — 

A  fight. 

A  burden  home, 
Rejoicing  hearts, 
A  wagging  tail — 
Good-night. 
Bradford  Waterman,  Sophomore. 
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SCHOOL  FORUM 

"Of  the  Students,  by  the  Students,  and  for  the  Students" 


INVENTORY 

The  "Pen"  completes  its  fourteenth 
consecutive  year  of  publication.  It  is  with 
a  very  pardonable  pride  that  we  look  back 
upon  the  past  year  of  endeavor,  for,  at  a 
time  when  some  of  our  advertisers  have 
been  decreasing  their  publicity  appropria- 
tions and  some  of  our  subscribers  have 
found  it  necessary  to  include  the  "Pen"  in 
their  list  of  economies,  we  have  success- 
fully fought  to  escape  the  ever  threaten- 
ing possibility  of  discontinuation.  The 
"Pen"  has  survived  the  depression;  we 
close  the  year  with  the  files  complete  and 
the  books  balanced.  That  we  have  been 
able  to  do  so  is  due  to  the  energetic  and 
enthusiastic  activity  of  the  members  of 
the  business  staff,  and  for  their  loyal  sup- 
port we  are  sincerely  grateful. 


the  "Pen"  will  lose  literary  abilities  which 
have  helped  to  maintain  its  standard;  the 
gymnasium  and  athletic  field  will  no  long- 
er display  the  seniors'  skill  or  re-echo  their 
shouts;  school  activities  will  suffer  when 
these  leaders  go.  We  feel  a  dark  cloud 
creep  over  us  and  sadden  our  hearts  at 
these  losses. 

Still,  the  silver  lining  is  there.  The 
ninth  grade,  with  their  new  ideas  and 
fresh  vitalities,  will  help  fill  the  empty 
places,  and  there  will  spring  up  new 
friendships  between  us.  A  new  happiness 
will  be  brought  into  our  High  School  again 
next  year.  And  now,  although  our  hearts 
are  touched  by  the  passing  of  the  seniors, 
we  turn  joyously  to  welcome  the  new. 

Hail  Ninth  Grade ! 

Marjory  Russell,  Junior. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENT 

The  "Pen"  wishes  to  thank  all  our  ad- 
vertisers for  their  financial  support  dur- 
ing the  past  year.  Special  acknowledg- 
ment is  made  of  extra  assistance  given  us 
at  various  times  by  some  of  the  local 
merchants  in  the  way  of  window  and  floor 
space,  supplies,  and  the  use  of  automo- 
biles. 

The  "Pen"  Staff. 


VALE  ET  AVE! 

GOODBYE,  SENIORS! 
With  deep  feelings  of  regret  and  sor- 
row at  the  departure  of  our  beloved 
seniors,  we  watch  them  slowly  parade  in 
solemn  file  to  receive  the  diplomas  won  by 
four  years  of  work  and  effort.  We  realize 
that  friendships  of  long  standing  are  to  be 
broken  when  they  scatter  to  various 
schools  and  positions.  Our  school  will  be 
deprived  of  various  talents ;  in  the  orches- 
tra and  band  there  will  be  empty  seats; 


PERSONALITY 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  East 
Bridgewater  Teachers'  Association  I  was 
privileged  to  listen  to  a  talk  and  demon- 
stration given  by  Miss  Margaret  George, 
popular  interior  decorator  associated  with 
the  T.  D.  Whitney  Company  of  Boston.  It 
was  indeed  a  privilege  to  listen  to  Miss 
George,  for  hers  is  a  personality  so  re- 
freshing and  invigorating  that  she  makes 
it  felt  by  her  audience  with  every  word 
she  speaks.  Her  charming  voice,  her  tip- 
tilted  nose,  her  reddish  hair,  and  her  Ox- 
ford accent,  all  seem  to  accentuate  her 
lovable  personality.  Miss  George  illus- 
trates what  we.  believe  to  be  true, — that 
a  vivid  personality  such  as  hers  may  be 
acquired  only  by  a  keen  enthusiasm  in 
what  we  may  undertake.  Because  Miss 
George's  heart  is  in  her  work,  because  she 
is  absorbed  in  her  art,  she  has  made  il  a 
success  and  herself  a  most  charming  per- 
son to  know.  Although  we  may  go  to  her 
lecture  feeling  that  the  least  interesting 
subject  on  the  face  of  the  earth  is  tex- 
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tiles  or  colors,  Miss  George,  with  her  un- 
restrained, intense  enthusiasm,  fairly  be- 
guiles us  into  taking  an  interest  in  what 
interests  her,  and  her  striking  personality 
dominates,  fairly  bewitches  us ;  we  leave, 
convinced  that  colors  and  color  schemes 
for  living-room  or  bed-room  are  a  fairy- 
land of  enchanting  possibilities. 

A  philosopher  has  said,  "We  get  out  of 
life  only  what  we  put  into  it,"  and  if  this 
be  true,  let  us  put  into  life  every  bit  of  in- 
terest and  zest  we  can  muster,  let  us  make 
the  most  of  ourselves  by  chosing  one 
major  interest  and  cultivating  it  with 
enthusiasm.  We  may  then  have  acquired 
that  elusive  quality  called  personality 
which  is  expressed  so  charmingly  in  Miss 
George's  every  word  and  movement. 

Ariene  Austin,  Senior. 


WHERE  NEXT? 

Do  you  need  a  college  education?  Do 
you  realize  in  what  ways  college  will  help 
you  ?  What  is  your  impression  of  college  ? 
Do  you  think  of  it  as  a  place  only  for  those 
desiring  to  be  doctors  or  lawyers?  Col- 
lege is  not  merely  a  training  field  for  a 
profession,  nor  is  learning  the  only  thing 
to  be  acquired  from  a  college  course. 

In  my  opinion,  college  is  a  place  where 
not  only  academic  education  but  also  social 
and  moral  training  may  be  acquired.  In 
whatever  walk  of  life  we  are  engaged,  col- 
lege will  better  prepare  us  for  it  by  train- 
ing our  moral  faculties.  It  provides  con- 
tacts with  our  fellow  students  from  all 
parts  of  the  country.  These  contacts 
broaden  the  mind  and  change  our  narrow 
views  of  life.  They  also  aid  in  a  social 
way;  by  belonging  to  a  fraternity  or  a 
sorority,  we  become  better  sports,  learn 
co-operation  and  adjustment,  and  become 
acquainted  with  the  various  upper  class- 
men, whose  friendship  we  shouldn't  be 
likely  to  gain  otherwise. 

I  think  that,  in  some  ways,  a  smaller 
college  is  more  desirable,  as  you  have  op- 
portunities to  enjoy  more  of  the  college 
life  there  than  in  a  larger  institution. 
You  know  almost  everybody  by  name, 


whereas  in  a  larger  school  you  know  only 
those  in  your  immediate  group.  You  can 
also  have  a  closer  contact  and  friendship 
with  your  instructors,  as  the  classes  are 
smaller. 

College  stands  with  wide  open  arms 
extended  to  anyone  and  everyone  who 
makes  the  grade.  It  is  a  goal  to  which 
many  students  aspire.  No  matter  what 
your  choice  in  life  may  be,  college  will  bet- 
ter fit  you  for  it.  However,  if  college  is 
your  aim  you  should  make  your  decision 
and  your  plans  early  in  your  high  school 
career.  Do  not  wait  until  your  senior 
year  and  then  suddenly  decide  that  you 
want  a  college  education.  You  should  be 
thinking  and  planning  for  it  during  your 
four  years  in  high  school.  Make  college 
your  aim ! 

Barbara  Thacher,  Junior. 


CIVILIZATION? 

As  we  peruse  the  newspapers,  we  read 
daily  in  the  headlines  and  leading  articles 
of  some  new  achievement  in  government, 
science,  or  exploration.  Always  the  fact 
is  brought  to  our  attention  that  we  are  the 
farthest  advanced  not  only  in  scientific 
research  and  inventions  but  also  in  the 
treatment  of  social  problems.  If  you  read 
the  smaller  items,  however,  some  doubt 
will  be  brought  into  your  mind  as  to  how 
far  we  actually  have  advanced  in  our' 
every  day  Christian  life. 

In  a  recent  newspaper  I  noticed  sev- 
eral articles  which,  when  fully  realized, 
astounded  me.  In  a  small  town  a  certain 
family  could  not  pay  its  water  bill  because 
the  head  of  the  family  was  unable  to  se- 
cure a  position  which  would  supply  him 
with  sufficient  funds  to  pay  the  bill.  As  a 
result  of  his  inability  to  pay,  the  family 
was  eliminated  from  the  company's  list  of 
customers.  In  another  village  a  second 
family  was  in  similar  circumstances;  in 
this  case,  however,  the  family  was  de- 
prived of  electricity.  There  are  also  many 
other  families  which  find  themselves  in 
the  same  position,  and  yet  we  call  our- 
selves Christians.    Lately  we  have  heard 
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much  about  the  affairs  of  J.  P.  Morgan 
and  his  business  dealings.  One  of  the 
telegraphers  in  a  newspaper  office,  who 
received  the  news  that  Morgan  had  paid 
no  income  tax,  said,  "I  have  to  pay  an  in- 
come tax  of  twenty  dollars,  but  Morgan 
doesn't  have  to  pay  any!" 

These  items  show  us  the  partiality 
which  has  been  shown  to  some  people  and 
the  injustice  inflicted  on  others.  We  have 
the  case  of  the  people  who  are  unable  to 
pay  their  taxes  of  a  few  dollars  and  then 
we  have  the  case  of  the  Morgan  Company 
trying  to  escape  from  paying  their  bills 
while  they  hold  millions  in  their  hands. 
The  situation  regarding  the  water  bill 
seems  especially  unbelievable  to  us  who 
have  always  had  the  privilege  of  using  all 
the  water  we  need.  From  the  standpoint 
of  the  company  this  action  may  seem  ne- 
cessary, but  to  the  writer  it  seems  most 
heathenish  that  some  people  are  unable  to 
have  two  of  the  greatest  modern  conveni- 
ences, electricity  and  water.  So  perhaps 
it  would  be  well  for  us  to  bear  in  mind 
facts  of  this  nature  before  we  assert  that 
we  have  become  the  farthest  advanced  in 
the  solution  of  social  problems. 

Philip  Turner,  Junior. 


IN  MEMORIAM 
HERBERT  CAHOONE  THORNDIKE 

East  Bridgewater  High  School,  Class  of  1 897 

Our  sincere  respects  to  tlie  memorvj  of  a  gifted 
alumnus  of  our  scliool,  a  former  chairman  of  the 
School  Board,  and  a  respected  citizen  of  our  town. 


THE  WHOSIS  COLUMN 

Come  on,  all  you  cross-word  puzzle 
fans,  and  you  jig-saw  puzzle  maniacs,  and 
you  brain-teaser  experts,  get  your  heads 
together  and  puzzle  out  who's  who  for  the 
last  time,  as  your  editor  bids  you  fare- 
well in  this  issue  of  the  "Pen." 

Miss  Popularity 

You  say  that  gentlemen  do  prefer  blondes, 

And  I  guess  that  must  be  true ; 
Pm  going  to  tell  you  about  one 

Who  has  eyes  of  laughing  blue. 
She'll  take  her  place  among  the  grads, 

She's  chock-full  of  pep  and  fun, 
She  loves  to  dance  and  walk  and  swim, 

And  your  friendship  she  won't  shun. 

Miss  Winsome 

She's  a  very  pretty  and  dainty  little 
miss  and  is  a  member  of  the  Sophomore 
Class.  She  has  black  hair,  naturally 
wavy,  and  twinkling  eyes  of  brown.  Her 
company  is  jolly  good  fun,  and  she  cer- 
tainly is  popular.  Eut  really,  Miss  Win- 
some, won't  you  tell  us  what  the  great 
attraction  in  Elmwood  is? 

Sir  Athlete 

Weight— 175  lbs. 
Height— 5  ft.  9  in. 
Eyes — Blue. 
Hair— Brown  and  wavy. 
Personality — Should  be  in  quarantine. 
Favorite  Expressio n — "Everything's 
Jake." 

As  a  basketball  star,  he'll  do. 

Sir  Author 

Take  one  tablespoonful  of  the  most 
mischievous  eyes  there  are  and  mix  with 
three  cups  of  brown  hair  that  just  won't 
stay  put;  add  one  can  of  horn-rimmed 
spectacles  to  about  six  feet  of  humor  and 
wit.  Boil  the  ingredients  together  and 
place  in  an  easy  chair  in  a  library  con- 
taining about  1,000  books.  Allow  to  sit 
for  two  clays,  and  when  taken  out  the  re- 
sults will  be  a  walking  encyclopedia  of 
2,000  volumes  instead  of  1,000. 
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Miss  Athlete 

To  begin  with  I'm  something  you  punctu- 
ate with, 

At  the  end  of  a  sentence  you'll  find  me ; 
In  the  end  I'm  an  object  that  floats  on 
high 

Plus  what  all  girls  herald  with  glee. 
Put  me  together:  I've  flown  to  the  moon, 
I'm  a  peach  of  a  girl,  and  I'll  graduate 
soon. 

Our  Faculty  Member 

Two  bookworms  of  the  E.  B.  H.  S.  were 
conversing  in  the  lab  the  other  day.  Their 
conversation  ran  as  follows: 

First  bookworm:  Could  you  tell  me 
what  the  name  of  John  Galsworthy's  lat- 
est novel  is? 

Second  bookworm :  No,  I  can't,  but  why 
don't  you  ask  Miss  Faculty  Member?  She 
knows  all  about  the  latest  books  and  their 
authors. 

First  bookworm:  Oh,  I  know  whom 
you  mean.  And  say,  isn't  she  just  great 
at  directing  plays? 

Second  bookworm:  You  bet!  And  I 
don't  know  what  we'd  do  without  her  to 
help  us  in  our  "Pen"  work. 

First  bookworm:  Neither  do  I.  But 
there  goes  the  bell.    So  long! 

Sir  Popularity 

My  first  quite  fits  my  temperament, 
You  can  usually  know  that  I've  said  what 
I  meant; 

My  last  is  in  two  parts :  "not  more" 
Plus  "what  fond  lovers  wander  o'er" ; 
And  at  the  end  a  sign  you'll  see 
So  you  can  tell  my  Dad  from  me. 

Eleanor  Carpenter,  Junior. 


BASEBALL  NOTES 

Due  to  the  scarlet  fever,  bad  weather, 
and  a  scarcity  of  trained  material  Coach 
Moorhouse  encountered  plenty  of  difficul- 
ties in  building  up  a  presentable  team.  A 
team  was,  however,  finally  organized  to 
face  the  opponents.  The  first  battle  was 
played  against  Kingston  at  Kingston. 
When  the  final  out  had  been  made  and  the 


last  run  scored,  the  winner  was  Kingston. 
The  next  foe  was  Rockland,  playing  at 
Strong  Field,  and  East  Bridgewater  was 
again  forced  to  bite  the  dust,  losing  by  one 
run.  In  the  second  home  game  the  team 
suffered  a  fine  coat  of  shellac,  losing  to 
the  Bridgewater  team.  The  team  from 
over  the  hill  packed  plenty  of  power  in 
their  wallops  and  was  certainly  stingy  in 
their  hits,  as  East  Bridgewater  only  re- 
ceived 5  hits  during  the  whole  afternoon. 
The  home  team  finally  managed  to  garner 
a  win  over  their  foes  from  Middleborough 
in  14  innings.  The  game  was  packed  with 
the  thrills  which  had  been  missing  in  the 
former  games  and  which  furnished  plenty 
of  excitement  for  the  fans.  The  fact  was 
especially  evident  in  the  last  inning  when 
Fournier  reached  first  base  on  a  walk, 
stole  second,  and,  while  the  Middleborough 
team  was  cheering  up  the  pitcher  around 
the  pitcher's  box,  kept  right  on  to  third 
sack,  scoring  on  the  wild  throw  from  the 
pitcher  in  an  endeavor  to  catch  him  at 
third.  This  was  the  first  victory  for  the 
team,  and  they  certainly  deserved  it,  play- 
ing heads-up  ball  through  the  whole 
game.  In  the  next  game  East  Bridge- 
water  journeyed  to  Hanover  and  suffered 
another  loss,  running  up  against  its  one- 
run  jinx  once  more.  The  same  thing  oc- 
curred in  Avon,  as  the  home  boys  were 
still  unable  to  come  through  when  hits 
meant  runs,  and  they  had  another  defeat 
chalked  up  against  their  already  growing 
total.  East  Bridgewater  won  their  sec- 
ond game  from  Kingston  at  Strong  Field. 
This  game  showed  clearly  the  fact  that 
practice  makes  a  team. 
The  players: 

J.  Skuse 

C.  Spear 

E.  Fournier 

J.  Ring 

R.  Noel 

A.  Boni 

E.  Hennessey 

G.  Gregoire 

E.  Davenport 

R.  Hennessey 

L.  Robbins 

L.  Serkin 


Page  Twenty-two 


STUDENT'S  P{EN 


PEN  POINTS 


SQUINTCHELL  LINGO 

It's  about  time  that  somebody  started 
a  "red  hot"  news  column  and  told  a  few 
secrets. 

Frankie,  while  you  may  prefer  blondes 
and  farms,  don't  you  think  two-timing  is 
a  dangerous  sport? 

'Tis  said  that  gentlemen  prefer  blondes. 
Well,  Bo  ought  to  know,  and  this  girl 
comes  from  Elmwood.  John,  do  you  re- 
member Evelyn? 

Mike  bought  a  new  car,  took  a  friend 
(?)  out  riding,  met  a  special  cop,  was  only 

doing  well,  he  drives  much  slower 

now! 

While  at  the  Prom,  I  noticed  that  sev- 
eral of  the  Senior  girls  were  minus  an 
escort.    Local  girls  are  not  making  good. 

I  think  that  Tommy  will  remember 
Field's  Park  for  quite  some  time  to  come. 

Our  history  teacher  has  bought  a  new 
car,  so  they  must  have  started  working  on 
that  canal. 

The  "chief"  has  taken  to  walking  for 
his  exercise.  Does  the  carriage  push  hard? 

Aulie  came  from  Quincy  and  she  still 
refuses  to  give  the  local  boys  a  break. 

One  of  the  small  boys  of  the  Sopho- 
more Class  admires  one  of  the  small  girls 
in  the  Junior  Class.  Good  things  come  in 
small  packages;  right,  Buddy? 

Arlene  had  a  new  escort  at  the  Prom, 
— or  was  he  new? 

As  far  as  gossiping  goes,  we  have  two 
girls  that  can  beat  all  records  for  talking. 
They  are — well,  I  won't  tell,  but  they're 
always  together  and  both  first  names  be- 
gin with  M. 

This  news  was  gathered  by  the  emi- 
nent news  correspondent  Walter  Squint- 
chell,  and  if  anyone  would  like  to  write  or 
sue  him,  address  all  correspondence  to: 
Mr.  Walter  Squintchell 
999  Sees  All,  Knows  All  Avenue 
Pathe,  News. 
Donald  Perkins,  Junior. 


All  Wet! 

Mr.  Cheever:  "Give  me  the  formula 
for  water." 

Johnson:  "H,  I,  J,  K,  L,  M,  N,  0." 

Mr.  Cheever:  "Wrong." 

Johnson:  "Well,  yesterday  you  told  us 
it  was  H  to  0." 


Modern 

Miss  Andrews:  "Give  me  an  explana- 
tion of  three  punctuation  marks." 

Davenport:  "A  comma  is  the  brake 
that  slows  down  the  speed,  an  exclama- 
tion point  is  an  accident,  and  a  period  is 
a  bumper!" 


A  Miss 

Slim  and  Midge  came  to  the  game  in 
the  fifth  inning. 

Slim  (to  Mike)  :  "What's  the  score?" 

Mike:  "Nothing  to  nothing." 

Midge  Leslie:  "Oh,  goody.  We  haven't 
missed  a  thing." 


Liar! 

Turner  to  Setterlund  after  getting 
some  help  in  algebra. 

Turner:  "Gee,  Sett,  you're  a  smart 
guy." 

Setterlund:  "Wish  I  could  say  the 
same  for  you." 

Turner:  "You  could  if  you  were  as 
good  a  liar  as  I  am !" 


Red  Carpenter:  "What's  this,  Soup? 
Bought  a  saxophone?" 

Soup  Campbell :  "Nope.  Just  borrowed 
it  from  Polly  Richmond." 

Carpenter:  "What  for?  You  can't 
play  it." 

Campbell:  "Neither  can  she  while  I 
have  it." 
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SACHEM  ROCK  ICE  CREAM 

Compliments  of 

Featuring 

BROCKTON  LAST  MFG.  CO. 

The  Big  Ice  Cream  Sucker 

East  Bridgewater  Savings  Bank 

Deposits  commence  to  draw  interest  on  the  first 
business  day  of  each  month. 

Deposits  over  $7,000,000  00 

Hours:    9  to  12,  1  to  3  Saturdays,  9  to  12 

Wednesday  evenings,  6.30  to  8 


Best  Wishes  to  the  Student's 

Pen 

— From — 

Compliments  of 

CARL  DORN 

MERTON  W.  FOSS,  D.  M.  D. 

232  MAIN  ST.,  BROCKTON 

43  CENTRE  ST  ,         -  BROCKTON 

Compliments  of 

PORTER'S 

Chandler  Construction 

Co. 

227-229  MAIN  ST.,  BROCKTON 
Ready  to  Wear  Apparel  for 

Misses  and  Women 


Page  Twenty-four 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Northeastern 
University 


DAY  DIVISION 

THE 

SCHOOL  OF  ENGINEERING 

In  co-operation  with  engineering 
firms,  offers  curricula  leading  to 
the  Batchelor  of  Science  degree 
in  the  following  branches  of 
engineering: 

Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Industrial  Engineering 

The  Co-operative  Plan  of  training  enables  the  student  to  com- 
bine theory  with  two  years  of  practice  and  makes  it  possible  for 
him  to  earn  his  tuition  and  a  part  of  his  other  school  expenses. 

For  catalog  or  any  further  information  write  to: 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENHAUF,  Director  of  Admissions 
Boston,  Massachusetts 


THE 

SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 

Co-operating  with  business  firms, 
offers  courses  leading  to  the  de- 
gree of  Bachelor  of  Science  in 
the  following  fields  of  busines. 

Accounting 
Banking  and  Finance 
Business  Management 
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Compliments  of 

WM.  WORK 

HENRY  A  WHITE 

Confectionery 

Optometrist 

CAMPELLO,  MASS. 

HANSON,  MASS. 

For  All  Cooking  and  Water  Heating  Purposes 

GAS— "The  Better  Fuel" 

Is  Best 

Brockton  Gas  Light  Co. 


CENTRAL  MUSIC  CO. 

Visit  the 

Sheet  Music — Musical  Instruments 

MAYFLOWER  CANDY  SHOP 

for  the  best  in 

Tel.  4970 

Sandwiches,  Ice  Cream  and 

Candy 

1654  HIGH  ST.,  BROCKTON 

Next  to  Brockton  Theatre 
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ELECTRIC  SERVICE  MAKES  THE  FAMILY 

BUDGET  GO  FURTHER  Compliments  of  your 

Economy  of  electric  service  is  no  mere  idle  term — 

it  is  translated  into  dollars  and  cents  right  on  your  NEW    A.  &  P.  MEAT  MANAGER 

monthly  bill.  Hundreds  of  women  have  installed 
electric  ranges  and  electric  refrigeration  chiefly  to 

secure  more  superior  service  to  find  they  have  cut  Your  Former  Meat  Man 

their  costs  as  well.    Electric  Service  is  not  merely 
a  better  service — it  is  more  economical  service. 

RAY  SEAVER 

BROCKTON  EDISON  CO. 


Burdett  College 

Burdett  Training 

prepares  tor  sales,  credit,  collec- 
tion, accounting,  junior  execu- 
tive, secretarial,    and  other 
business    and   office  positions. 
Individual    attention.  College 
grade    instruction.  Separate 
courses   for  men  and  women. 
Previous    commercial  training 
not  required  for  entrance. 

Burdett  Statistics 

The  past  school  year:  Graduating 
class,  Boston,  421;  Lynn,  145. 
88  different  universities  and  col- 
leges in  attendance.  Employment 
calls  (Boston  and  Lynn)  total 
1208;  positions  filled,  774. 

BUSINESS 

COURSES 

Business  Administration, 
Accounting, 
Executive  Secretarial, 
Stenographic  Secretarial, 
Stenographic,  Business, 
Bookkeeping,  Finishing. 

SUMMER  sessions  begin  JULY  3. 
FALL  sessions  begin  SEPTEMBER  5. 
Catalogue  on  request. 

156  STUART  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

HANcock  6300 

M.  CLIFTON  EDSON 

Insurance           Real  Estate 

Compliments  of 

Justice  of  the  Peace 

A.  L.  HURLBURT,  M.  D. 

Will  Insure  Your  Dwelling,  Furniture,  Automobile, 
Store,   Farm.    Fire,   Liability,   Plate  Glass,  Surety 
Bonds.   Let  Us  Sell  Your  Real  Estate  for  You.  Agent 
for  Northwestern  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co. 

25  CENTRAL  STREET,  EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

Residence,  87  West  Street         Tel.  258-2 
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Compliments  of 

W.  B.  BANNERMAN,  M.  D. 

A.  &  P.  MANAGER 

C.  ROBERT  LINDQUIST 

Art  Aldridge:  "Oh,  Arlene,  did  you 

Mr.  Curley  in  study  period :  "This  is  a 

write  a  letter  to  the  Ten'?" 

study  period,  not  a  free  hour !" 

Arlene  Austin:  "Yes,  I  wrote  to  Ward- 

Clinton Bois:  "It  seems  more  like  the 

en  Lawes." 

'Children's  Hour'." 

Ladies' 

Expert  Kadio  oervice 

run  ncibniuncu 

SAKIO  OURA 

Tel.  75-6 

Hosiery 

Member 

50c 

Institute  of  Radio  Servicemen 

CX 1 1 VI 

SINCE  1889 

75c 

Old  Colony  Piano  Co. 

A  COMPLETE  MUSIC  STORE 

GEORGE  J.  FRAHAR 

All  Instruments  for  Band  and 

Orchestra 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

12  MAIN  ST  ,     -     BROCKTON,  MASS. 
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Old  Joppa  Sandwich  Shop 

BOB  HALL,  Proprietor 

GEO.  M.  WEBBER 

&  SON 

GOOD  FOOD 

Hardware  Coal 

Ice 

All  Home  Cooking 

Birthday  and  Party  Cakes 

Oil  Burners 

ELMWOOD         EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

No  Room  for  Another 

Bud  Lovell:  "Say,  Stan,  why  did  the 
foreman  fire  you  yesterday?" 

Stanley  D. :  "Well,  a  foreman  is  one 
who  stands  around  and  watches  other  men 
work." 

Bud  Lovell:  "What's  that  got  to  do 
with  it?" 

Stanley:  "Why,  he  got  jealous  of  me. 
People  thought  that  I  was  the  foreman." 


Business  Man:  "What  do  you  do  with 
all  the  pictures  you  paint?" 

Arlene  Austin:  "I  sell  them,  sir." 

Business  Man:  "Well,  name  your  figure 
and  report  Monday.  I've  been  looking  for 
a  salesman  like  you  for  years." 


Landlord :  "Here's  where  you  will 
make  your  quarters." 

Counterfeiters:  "You  bet  we  will!" 


W.  H.  Luddy  8b  Son 

Transportation  and  Trucking 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 
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Here's  our  best  wishes  to  East 
Bridgewater  High  School  Class  of 
1933  and  many  thanks  for  your  gen- 
erous support. 


RAND  STUDIO 
153  MAIN  ST  ,  -  BROCKTON 
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C.  A.  NOYES  CO. 

207  MAIN  ST.,  BROCKTON 

Hardware.  Tools,  Paint, 
Sporting  Goods 

Telephone  2056  and  2057 


Policeman  in  the  city  park,  speaking  to 
a  colored  man :  "Hey,  you  haven't  got  your 
dog  leashed." 

Colored  man:  "Yazzuh,  I  has  officer,  I 
leased  him  offrum  my  frien'  Sambo 
Johnesburg." 


Thorley  Turner:  "Does  your  wife  al- 
ways take  the  spots  out  of  your  pants?" 

Harry  Clifford:  "You  bet  she  does;  in 
fact,  just  last  night  she  took  a  five  spot 
out  of  them." 


A.  F.  GERMAN  CO.,  Inc. 


Automotive  Necessities     Replacement  Parts 
Storage  Batteries     Radio  Supplies 
Bicycles 


1159  Main  Street,      Telephone  1303 
CAMPELLO,  MASS. 


Professor:  "Class,  are  you  laughing 
at  me?" 

Class,  in  chorus:  "No." 

Professor:  "Now  what  in  the  world 
else  is  there  to  laugh  at?" 


Too  Much 

Poland:  "How  soon  shall  I  know  any- 
thing after  I  come  out  of  the  anesthetic?" 

Doctor:  "Well,  that's  expecting  a  lot 
from  the  anesthetic." 


Mr.  Moorhouse,  in  history  class:  "Who 
are  the  Boers?" 

John  Skuse:  "Pigs." 


DeChambeau's  Market 

MEATS  and  GROCERIES 

FRUITS  and  VEGETABLES 

NATIVE  FOWL  and  EGGS 

Delivery  Any  Time — Anywhere  Telephone,  East  Bridgewater  140 


ARTHUR   H.  WILLIS.   PRINTER.  BRIDGEWATER 
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